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say about it.  Hi tell you what 111 do.  I'll be off now,

You'll be working next week, I suppose?
SHEPPEY: Yes. 1 must work out my notice.
BRADLEY: 111 give you the week to think it over.   Say

good-bye to Mrs. Miller for me, won't you?
SHEPPEY: I will. 111 just see you to the door.
BRADLEY: 111 find my way out all right. Don't trouble.
SHB.PPEY: O.K. Good evening, sir. Thank you for coming.
[BRADLEY goes out. SHEPPEY goes over to the window am
looks out info the street.   MRS. MILLER, FLORRIE
and ERNIE come in.
ERNIE: We heard him go.
SHEPPEY: Nice-looking car, that is. My word, the governor's

proud of it,
FLORRIE: You'll be having one just as good yourself now,

dad.

MRS. MILLER: Ernie's told us, dad.
SHEPPEY: Told you what?
FLORRIE: Oh, dad, don't try and make a secret of it.

MRS. MILLER: I'm so gkd for your sake, dear. I know
there's nothing you wanted so much. I almost feel like
crying.

SHEPPEY: Now what are you all talking about?

ERNIE: It's like this, Sheppey, Bradley gave me a hint. In
fact he told me in so many words that he was going to
offer you a partnership.

SHEPPEY: Oh, that?

FLORRIE: Don't take it so calm, dad. Aren't you excited?

MRS. MILLER: It'll be a grand day for rne when I walk up
Jermyn Street and see your name in, great big letters
alongside of Mr. Bradley's*

FLORRIE: Whoops, dearie.